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The mojl L Ament able T ragedie 

Romeo. Is louc a tender thing? it is to rough, 

Too rude, tooboifirous, and it pricks like thorne. 

Mtr. If louc be rough with you, be rough with loue 
Prick loue for pricking, and you beat iouc downe, 

Giue me a cafe to put my vifage in, 

A tiforfor a »ilor, what care I 
What curious eye doth quote deformities: 

Here are the beetle browes fhall biufli forme. 

Ben. Come knockc and enter , and no fooner in. 

But euery man betake him to his legs, 

Ro. A torch forme , let wantons light of heart 
Tickle the fencelcflc rulhes with their heel es: 

For lam prouerb’d with a graunfire Phrafe, 

He be a candle-holder and looke on, 

The game was nere fo faire , and I am dun. 

Mer. Tut, duns the moufe, the Conftables Owne word 
If thou art dnn.wecle draw thee from the mire 
Or faue you reucrcnce loue , vyhe-tein thou ftickeft 
Vp to the cares, come we burne day-light ho. 

Rom. Thatsnotfo. 

Mer. Imeanefirindelpy, 

We walk our lights in vainc, Lights Lights by day : 

Take our good meaning, for our Iudgemcnts fits, 

Fiue times in that, ere once in cur fine wits. 

Rom. And wc meane well in going to this Maske, 

But tis no wit to goc. 

Mer. Why may one askc ? 

Rom. IdreamptaDreamctonight. 

Mer. And fo did I. ; 

Rom. Well, what was yoars? 
tMer. That dreamers often lye. 

Ro. In bed a fleepe while they doe dreamc things true, 
Mer. O chen I fee Queene Mab hath beene with you: 

Shee is the Fairis midwife , and fhee comes in fhape no bigg cr 
then an Agat ftone, on the forefinger of an Alderman , drawn* 
with a teeme of little atomies, ouer mens nofesas they l< ea * 
fleepc:her waggon fpokts mfcde of I 6 ng fpinnerslegs:thccou« 
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. • „c nOrafle-hoppers.her traces of the fmalleft Spider 

ofthe wiOp , § of t j lcnlC o n .fl 1 ines watry bcames,hcr whip of 

r b L h£ :w the laflr of Philome, her waggoner, a lmall gray 
Crickets bon , b as a roU nd little worme, pnekt 

coated Gnat, . p| er Chariot is an emptic Hafell 

from thelazie fauirtell or old Grub, time out a mind, 

nut made by - the ! ^ ^ ^ night by 

.ben .hey of one.On 

rnght, tnrougn 1 d on Curfies ftrait, ore Lawyers 

flX tame on fees, ore Ladies lips who ftrait on 
fH! dreamc which oft the angry Mab with blifters plagues, 
wnb fweeimeates .aimed are. Some., me 
Le gallop, ore a Courtier, nofe.and then dreamea he of -mel. 
i t ou a fute : and fomtime comes fhee with a tithe-pigs tale, 
X a P fons nole as a lies a fleepe, then he dreames ot an- 
other Benefice. Sometime fhee dnueth ore a fouldiers necke, 
and chen dreames hee of cutting forrainc throats , of breaches, 

ambufc3dos,fpan»lhbladcs:Ofhealtbs fiue fadotnedeepe, and 

then anon drums in hiseare, at which hee ftarts and wakes, and 
being thus frighted, fwearcs a prayer or two,and fleepes agame: 
this is that very Mab that plats the manes of horfes in the 
night: and bakes the Elflocks in foule fluttilh haires, which, 
once vntaugled, much misfortune bodes. 

This is the Hag, when Maids lie 00 their backs, 

That preffes them, and learncs them firft to beare. 

Making them women of good carriage: 

This is fhee. 

Romeo. Peace, peace, A/Vrf#rio peace, 

Thou talkft of nothing. 

Merc. True, I taike of dreames: 

Which are the children of an idle braine, 

Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie: 

Which is as thin of fubftance as the ayre, 

And more inconftant then the wind, who wooes 
Euen now the frozen bofome ofthe North: 

And being angred puffes away from thence. 

Turning his fide to the dew- dropping South. 
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